CHAPTER XIX
CLEMENTINA
the feudal chateau of San Angelo is at least eight centuries
old, and without any positive style of architecture to guide
one as to the exact date of its construction. It is composed of
?i ground floor divided into a number of small rooms, a
second story containing several very large and lofty apart-
ments, and above these a series of wide garrets. The walls,,
which time has cracked in several places, are of an immense
thickness, and prove that our ancestors built for posterity,
which is more than can be said of us; for we are beginning-
to build in the English fashion—that is to say, for the
lifetime of one man. The stairs, which are flagged with
large stones, are so worn in places that it behoves one to go
up and down carefully. The floors are all of brick; and as
they have been repaired from time to time, they form a kind
of marqueterie more curious than agreeable to the eye. The
windows are in keeping with the rest of the building; in
some places the panes are missing altogether; and in others
the sashes are too worm-eaten to support the weight of glass,,
so they generally remain open, and have not even shutters,
Fortunately, the climate is mild. As for the ceilings, there
are not any, huge beams cross and recross the rooms, and
birds' nests and spiders' webs do their best to make up for
the lack of decoration. This Gothic palace—I cannot call
it castle, for there is neither tower nor keep, only over the
$orte cockers an enormous escutcheon, which the family
keeps in good order with the greatest care—is a monument
of the ancient nobility of the Counts of A. B., and they
think it a great deal finer than the most magnificent dwell-
ing of recent date. There are three or four suites of rooms
in separate wings of the castle, which are in better repair
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